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DRAMATIS PERSON 2. 


M E N. 


Mr. Stocks. | ; 
Tack Stocks. 
Firſt Buyers 
Second Buyer, a Hackney Coachman. 
Lovemore. 

"Whiſk. 


=O NE N.} - 


Chloe. 8 n 

"Mrs. Stocks, Siſter-in-Jaw to stocks. 
\ Fenny. | 
| Lady. 

Servants, &c. © 


. SCENE, Lonpos. 


\j 
1 
F 
{ 
i 
6 
& 
þ 


Mr. Stocks alone. 
41 


Lottery is a taxation 
Upon all the fools in creation; 
And heav'n be prais'd, . 
It is eaſily rais'd, 
Credulity's always in faſhion; 
For folly's a fund, 
Wil never loſe ground, 
While fools are ſo rife in the nation. 
[ Knocking without, 
Enter 1 Buyer. | 
1 Buyer. Is not this a houſe where people buy 
lottery tickers ? 
Stocks, Yes, Sir—I believe I can furniſh you 
with as good tickets as any one. 
1 Buyer, I ſuppoſe, Sir, tis all one to you what 
number a man fixes on, ; £4 
Stocks. Any of my numbers. = 
1 Buyer, Becauſe I wou'd be glad to have it, Sir, 
the number of my own years, or my wife's; or if 
I con'd not have eicher of thoſe, I wou'd be glad 
to have it the number of my mother's. 
Stec, Ay, or ſuppoſe now it was the number 
of your grandmother's ? 
1 Buyer, No, no; ſhe has no luck in lotteries; 
ſhe had a whole ticket once, and got but fifty 
pounds by it. 5 | 


' 


2 Bayer. I have got a little money by dr iving a 


Stocks. A very unfortunate perſon, truly Sir, 


my clerk will furniſh you, if you'll walk that way 
up to the office. Ha, ha, ha There's one 
10,0001, got. What an abundance of imaginary 
rich men will one month reduce to their former 
-poveriy—{ Knocking without.] Come in. 


Enter 2 Buyer. 


2 Buyer, Does not your worſhip let horſes, Sir? 
Stocks. Ay, friend. 


hackney-coach, and 1 intend to ride it out in the 
lottery. 3 
Stocks, You are in the right, it is the way to 
drive your own coach. 
2 Buyer. I don't know, Sir, that but I am 
willing to be in fortune's way, as the faying is. 
Stocks. You are a wiſe man, and it is not impoſ- 
ſible but you may be.a rich one tis not above 


this night worth 10, oool. \ 
& AIR II. 


Here are the beſt horſes 
That ever ran courſes. 


Who rides one a day, 
\ If luck's in his way, TK 
May ride in a coach all his life, Sir. 


| A2 


- 


* 
4 


no matter, how many to one, but that you arg 


Here is the beſt pad for your wife, Sir; 1 


* 


— - 
. 1284 
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Gets leſs than the gameſter by throwing a inain, 


Nor coach had been her ladyſhip's lot, 


And belike you, Sir, I would willingly ride pon 


number of his coach. [Aſide.] No matter whe- 


. This is ſome perſon of quality, by the impudence 


A Tre * — 88 
7? W- b — N E - 4 
— — api was — — as ad - Ma” Da ad * * 2 N 


twenty tickets, and ten horſes every day. 


out what von will lend upon m. 


FF ͤ⁵Tnðĩ: ee Ds nes 


The ſportman eſteems 
The horſe more than gems, 
Thet leaps o'er a pityful gate, Sir; 

But here is the hack, 

| If you ſit but his back, _ 
Will leap you into an eſtate, Sir. 


2 Buyer. How long a man may labour to get 
that at work, which he can get in a minute at play! 


AIR III. Black Joke 


The ſoldier in a hard campaign, 


Or dealing to bubbles, and all, all that: 
The ſtouteſt ſailor, every one knows, 
Gets leſs than the courtier, with cringing bows, 
And, Sir, I'm your vaſlal, and all, all that: 
And tqwn-bred ladies too they ſay, 
Get leſs by virtue, than by play; 
And dowdy John 


Had ne'er been known, 


But for the black ace, and all, all that. 


the number of my coach. 
Stocks. Mr. Trick, let that gentleman have the 


ther we have it or no. As the gentleman is riding 
td a caſtle in the air, an airy horſe is the propereſt 
to carry him. [Xnocking hard without.) Heydey ! 


of the foot man. 
| Enter Lady. 


Lady. Your ſervant, Mr. Stocks. 

© Stocks, I am your ladyſhip's moſt obedient ſer- 

vant. N | ; EMT”, - ; 
Lady. T am come to buy ſome tickets, and hire 


ſome horſes, Mr. Stocks I intend to have 


Stocks, By which if your ladyſhip has any luck, 
you may Very-ealily get 30 or 40,090). ; 

Lady. Pleaſe to look at thoſe jewels, Sir—they 
colt my lord upwards of 6000l.—l intend to lay 


#, 


people of quality— - 


THE LOTTERY. 


Stocks. If your ladyſhip pleaſes to walk up into 
the dining-roon, Il! wait on you in a moment. 


Enter Porter. 


Well, friend, what's your buſineſs ? 
Porter. Here is a letter for you, ant't pleaſe you. 


Stacks [ Reading. 
© Brother Stocks, 

Here is 4 young lady come to lodge at my houſe 
from the country, has deſired me to find out ſome 
one who may inllruct her how to diſpoſe of 10,0001. 
to the beſt advantage I believe you will find her 
worth your acquaintance ; ſhe ſeems a mere no- 
vice, and I ſuppoſe has juſt receiv'd her fortune, 
which is all that's needful from your affectionate 
brother, | TiM Srocks“ 


Very well. —Tt requires no other anſwer than I will 


Heyday ! more 
[Opens the door. 


come. 


[Knocking hard without . ] 


Enter Jack Stocks. 


[Ha! 


J. Stocks, Your ſervant, brother. 
Stocks. Your ſervant, brother, Why I have 
not ſeen you this age. | 
3. Stasks. 1 have been a man of great buſineſs 
ately. 

Stacks. T hope your buſineſs has turn'd to a good 
account.—l hope you have clear'd handſomely. 

J. Stocks. Ay, it has turn'd to a very good ac- 
count. I have clear'd my pockets, faith | 

Stocks, Tam ſorry for that but I hope you 
will excuſe me at preſent, dear brother. Here 
is a lady of quality ſtays for me; but as ſoon as 
this hurry of buſineſs is over, I ſhould be wy 
glad to drink a diſh with you at any coffee-hou 
you will appoint. 15 

F. Stocks. O! I ſhan't detain you long; and fo 
to cut the affair as ſhort as pofible, I deſire you 
wou'd lend me a brace of hundreds. 

Stocks. Brother! 

F. Stocks. A brace of hundreds! 20g]. in 
own language. TE | 

Stocks. Dear Jack, you know I won'd as ſoon 
ſend you 200l. as one, but I am at preſent ſo out 


your 


W 


of caſh, tna a 4 
FJ. Stocks 


* 
— = 
= 
- 4 


hs 


done inyſelf like a gentleman, and you have rais'd 
Sirrab, you are a 


What a chace has thisgirl led me! however, 1 


miles of this town t he 
look tet. I am miſtaken, or ihe began ig find | 


- THE Lo 


J. Stocks. Come; come, brother, no equivoca- 


tion: zool. | muſt have, and will. - 


Stocks. Muſt have, and will! 
have too, if you can get em. 

J. Stocks. Sdeath! you fat raſcal; what title 
had you to come into the world before me? 

Stocks, You need not mention that, brother ; 
you know, my riches, if I have any, are owing to, 
my induſtry ; as your poverty is to your lazineſs; 
and extravagance——and I have rais'd myſelf by 
the multiplication table, as you have undone your- 
ſelf at the hazard table. 1 | 

J. Stocks, This is as much as to ſay, I have un- 


Ay, and. ſhall 


yourſelf like a pickpocket 
ſcandal to the family; you are the firſt tradeſman 
that has been in it, : 

Stocks. Ay, aud the firſt that has been worth a 
groat in it. And though you don't deſerve it, I 


have thought of a method to put you in a way to 


make you the ſecoud. There, read that letter. 
J. Stocks reads it to himſelf.) Well, Sir, what ſay 
you to 10,0001. and a wife ? 


F. Stocks. Say! that 1 only want to know how} 


to get them. 
Stocks, Nothing ſo eaſy.—As ſbe is certainly 


very filly, you may depend upon it, ſhe.will be 


very fond of a lac'd coat and a lord—— Now ] 
will make over both thoſe to you in an inſtant 
My Lord Lace has pawn'd his laſt ſuit of birth- 


night clothes to me; and as I intend to break be-|P 


fore he can reduce 'em the clothes aud the title 
are both at your ſervice. — 80 if your lordſhip 
pleaſes to — 4 I will but juſt diſpatch my lady 
and be with you. 

F. Stocks, If I can but nick this time, Ame's- 
ace, I defy thee. | [ Exeunt. 


S*C.S WE I, 
Inter Lovemore. 


Rave track'd her all the way, till within a- few 
If Lſtart her again, let her 


E 8 
aſſion growing too violent, before ſhe at- 
tempted this flight and when once a woman is 
fairly wounded, let her fly wher e ſhe will, the 


2908 ſtill ſticks in her fide. 


ATR IY. 


Women in-vain love's pawerful torrent 

BH With unequal ſtrength oppoſe ; | 
Reaſon, awhile, may ſtem the ſtrong current, 

| Love ſtill at laſt her ſoul o'erflows, | 

| Pleaſures inviting, 

Paſſions exciting, | 

Her lover charms her, 

Of pride difarms her; 
Down, down ſhe goes. 


Enter Whiſk, 

So, Whiſk, have you heard any news? 
M biſt. News, Sir! ay, I have heard news, and 
ſuch as will ſurpriſe you. ; 5 

Love. What! no rival, I hope. «5.2 

Whiſk. Von will have rivals enow now, I ſep- + 
poſe Why, your miſtreſs is got into a fine 
lodging in Pall Mall—I found her out by meeting 
that baggage her maid, in the ſtreet, who wou'd 
ſcarce ſpeak to me, I follow'd her to the door 5 
where, in a very few minutes, came on ſuch 2 
roceſſion of milliners, mantua-makers, dancing» 
maſters, fidlers, and the devil knows what : as I 
once remember at the equipping of a parliament 
man's country lady, to pay her firſt viſit, 

Love. Ha | by alt that's infamous, ſhe is in 


keeping already; ſome bawd has made prize of her 


as ſhe lighted from the ſtage- coach. While the 
has been flying from my arms, ſhe has fallen into 
12 Colonel's. 8 | 


AIR v. 


How hapleſs is the virgin's fate, | 
| Whom all mankind's purſuing 3 
For while ſhe flies this treacherous bait, 
From that ſhe mcets her ruin. | 
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know, to ſpend it in houſe keeping, 


- ont twenty thouſand of her ten, already. 


— * 8 8 
- 


So . poor hare, when out of breath, 
From hound to man is preſt, 

* ſhe encounters certain death, 
And ſcapes the gentler beaſt. 


Enter Chloe, an d Jenny. 


Chloe. o, Jenny! mention not the 2 1 
there is more pleaſure 
in the ratling of one hackney-coach, than in all 


the muſic that romances tell us of ſinging birds, 


and falling waters. 


| 


AIR VI. 


Farewel, ye hills, and vallies 
F rod. ye verdant ſhades ; i 
I'1l make more pleaſant allies, 
To plays and maſqucrades. 
With joy, for town I I barter 
I Thoſe banks where flowers grow; j 
What axe roſes to a garter ? 
r. What lilies'to a beau? 

Jen. Ay, Madam——wou'd oy ten-thouſand” 
pound prize were once come up! 

Chlbe. O, Jenny! be under no apprehenſion. 
Ft is not only from what the fortune-teller told me, 
but 1 faw it in a coffee-diſh, and I have dreamt of it 
every night theſe three weeks. —Indeed, I am fo 
ſhare of it, that I think of nothing but how I ſhallf 
lay it out. 

Jen. O, Madam, there is nothing ſo eaſs in na- 
tare, in this town, as laying it out. 

Chloe. Firſt of all, Jenny, I will buy one of the 
beſt houſes in town, and furniſh it.—Then J intend 
to ſet up my coach and fix, and have fix fine tall 
feotmen.— Then I will buy me as many jewels 
as I can wear, ——All forts of fine clothes I'il have 
too. Theſe I intend to purchaſe immedfately : 
and then for the reſt, I ſhall make a ſhift, you 


and maſcnerades, and other „ 
Fen. It is poſſible you may. She has laid 
[ Aſide. 
Chloeq Well, I ſhall er creature. I long 
to begin, welhinks. 5 


cares, plays, 


| 


THE LOTTE R V. 


AIR VII. 
O what pleaſures 1 will abound, 


hen I've got ten thouſand pound = 
O how courted I ſhall be ! 


| Owhat lords will kneel to me! 


RK Who'll diſpute my 
Wit and beauty, 
When my golden charms are found ? 
O what flattery, 
In the lottery, 
When I've got ten thouſand pound! 


An' tIſtrangely alter'd in one week, Jenny? Doy'. . 
1 begin to look as if I was born and bred in Lon 
dnn, already ? Eh ! Does not the naſty red colour 
o down out of my face? han't I a good deal of 
pale quality in me: 
Jen. O, Madam ! you come on giortouſly. 


i 
Enter Servant. 


Serv. Madam ! here's one Mr, Spadille at the 
door. 


Me. Mr. Spadille ! Who is that? 

Jenny. It is your ladyſhip's quadrille-maſter, 
Madam. 

Chloe. Bid him come another time. I an t in a 
humour to learn any thing more this morning 
I'll take two Jetſons to-morrow tho'—for they tell 
me one is not qualify'd for any company, till one 
can play at quadrille. 

Serv. Mr. Stock the broker too, Madam, is de- 
low. 

Chloe. O, that's the gentleman who is to diſpoſe 
of my ten thonſand pound for me deſire of him 
to walk up. Is it not pretty to have ſo many vi- 
ſitants? Is not this better than ſtaying at home 
for whole weeks, and ſeeing none but the curate 
and his wife, or the ſquire ?. 

Fen. It may be better for you than ſeeing the 
quire; for, if I mjake not, had you ſtay'd many 
weeks longer, he had been a dangerous viſitant. 

Chloe. I am afraid fo tao for 1 began. ta 
be in loye with him, and when once a woman sin 
232 — 8 


ö 


3 Lud have * upon her! 5 


* 


| AIR 


- 
1 


xy 


THE "LS 


AIR Vu. | 


Chloe. When love is lodg'd within the heart, 
7 Poor virrue to the outworks flies ; 
The tongue, in thunder, takes her part, 
She darts in lightening from the eyes. 
From lips and eyes with gifted grace, 
In vain we keep out charming ſim ; 
For love will find fome weaker place, 


To let the dear invader in, 
Enter Storks. 
Stocks. Th 


mands, Madam, 

Chloe. Sir, your humble ſervant 
name 1s Mr. Stecks, 1 ſuppoſe. 

Stocks. So J am called in the alley, Madam; a 
name, tho' I fay it, which wou'd he' as well re- 
ce1v'd at the bottom of a piece of paper, as auy he's 
in the kingdom. But, it J miſtake not, Madam, 
vou wou'd be inſtructed how to diſpoſe of 10,c001. 
Cbloc. I wou'd fo, Sir. 


* 


Your 


Stocks. Why, Madam, you know at preſent, | 


public intereſt is very low, and private ſecurities 
very difficult to get—and'l am ſorry to fay it, 1 
am afraid there are ſome in the alley, who are not 
the honeſteſt man in the kingdom, In ſhorr, 
there is one way to diſpoſe of money with ſafety 
and advantage, and that is to put it into the 
charitable corporation. | 

Chloe. The charitable corporation ! pray what 
1s that ? 

Stocks, That is, Madam, a method invented by 
ſome, very wiſe men, by which the rich may be 
ANY to the poor, and be money in the pocket 
by it. 


Enter Servant. 


Serv. Madam, here is one my Lord Lace de- 
ſires to knew if you are at home. | 
Chloe, Lord Lace! O, gemini! Who's that? 
Stocks, Hè is a man of the firſt quality, and one 
of the beſt eſtates in the kingdom: why, he's as 
rich as a ſupercargo. | | 
Enter Jack Stocks, as Lord Lace. 


7. Stocks, Bid the chair return again an hour 


- 


ad the honoar of receiving your com- 


ö 


{ 


be honourabie, 


TT ENT. 


1 
hence, and give orders that the chariot be not us'd 
this evening. - Madam, I am your mott obedient, 
humble ſervant.—Ha! Egad, Madam, I aſk ten 
thouſand pounds, I expected to have met another 
lady. | | 
Stocks. I ſuppoſe your lordſhip mean 
tefs ot. | 
Stocks. Av, the Counteſs of Seven Dials. 
tocks. She left theſe lodgings this day ſe'n- 
night, my lord, which was the day this lady came 
into 'em. X $5 5 a 
J. Stocks. I ſhall never forgive myſelf for be- 
ing guilty of ſo great an error; and unleſs the 
breath of my ſubmiſſion can blow up the redun- 
dancy of your good nature, till it raiſe the wind 


s the coun» 


of compaſſion, I ſhall never be able to get into the 


harbour of 8 5 Py \ ry 

Stocks, Well faid, faith—the boy has got ſome» 
thing by following plays, I ſee. - | 4ſade. 

Chloe. Is this one of your proud lords? why he's 
ten time more humble than the parſon of our 
pariſh, | 9 9 9 
J. Stocks. Ha! and are you then ref v dot to 
pardon me O, it is now too late; you way pro- 
nounce my pardon with your tongue, when you 
have executed me with your eyes. | 


fb ©. Us > 


Chloe. Alas! my lord, you're too ſevere, 
Upon fo ſlight a thing; | 
And ſince J dare not ſpeak for fear, 
O, give me leave to ling. 
A rural maid you find in me, 
That fate I've oft deplor'd; 
| Yet think not I can angry be 
| With ſuch a nobie lord, 


& 
1 


J. Stocks, O, raviſhing! exquiſite ! extaſy! 


1joy! trauſport ! miſcry! flames! ice! How ſhall 


1 thank this goodueſs that undoes ine 


Chloe. Undoes you, my lord ! | 8 
7. Stocks. O, Madam, there's a hidden poiſon 
in thoſe eyes, for which nature-has no antidote, 
Jenny. My lord has the ſame deſigus as the 
Squire, I fear, he makes love too violent for it to 


\ 


Chloe, 


9 
. 


* 
— 


141 


3 


— 2 — — — — * 


> L — ' 


/ Tf 2 
* 


* 
' 
„ 
+3 
- 
. ” 
* 
- 
o 


rant z—though you ſhall-find 1 


”Y — 4 * > — — 7 
- . . ” — 
* >» 4 | — 22 > 
4 ; . 
. Ly 5 — 4 
Wo 
* 7 
w ge 
= 


„„ 


9 


. ³ a, llino—_— —— — — — — — - — ß 


Chloe. Alas, my lord, I am young and igno-! 
* enſe enough 
to make 2 good market. Aide. 
F. Stocts. O, Madam, you wrong your own 
charms — Mr. Stocks, do you ſend this lady the 
diamond ring you have of mine to itt, Shall I beg 
you wou'd honaur ät with wearing? It is a trifle, 
not worth above 3o0ool.---You ſhall have it again 
the day after we are married, upon honour. 
5 F ; [Aſide to Stocks, 
Stocks, It ſhall be ſent to your lordſhip's orders 
in three days time which will be after you 


are married, if you are married at all. 


[Aſide to him. 


Chloe. Indeed, my lord, I know not what to 


fay. - | 
J. Stocks, Nor I neither, rat me! [Aſide.] Say 
but you will be mine. 
Chloe. You are too haſty, Sir. Do you think 1 
can give my conſent at firſt fight ? | | 
J. Stocks. O! it is the town way o: * .oing : 


people of faſhion never ſec one -another above 
_ twice before marriage 


Stocks. Which may be the reaſon why ſome of 


'em ſcarce ſee one another twice after they are 
married. | " 

FJ. Stocks, I wou'd not preſume to aſk ſuch a 
thing, if I were not preſſed by neceſſity. For, 
xf Iam not married in a day or two, I ſhall be 


pliged to marry another whom I have promiſed 
rn cady. N | 


Ache. Nay, if you have been once falſe, you 


will always be ſo. 


— 


n. 


I've often heard 
Two things averr'd 
By my dear grandmana, 
To he as ſure, 
As light 1s pure, 
As knavery in law. 
The man who'll prove 
Once falſe to love, 
Will ſtill wake truth his ſcoff; | 
And woman that e 
Has— you know what, 


Will never leave it off, 


» 


3 


ing in my ears? 'Sdeath | I am diſtracted! that 


8 vo. Ss LUT-T1:ERY; 


Stocks. I ſee, Madam, this is a very improper 
time for buſineſs, fo I'll wait on your ladyſhip in 
the afternoon, | 


you a little advice. I know ſomething of this 
town-—— Have nothing to do with that fellow, 
he is one of the greateſt rogues that ever was 
hanged. | 

Chloe, I thought, my lord, you had ſpoke juſt 
now, as if you had employed him too. 

J. Stocks. Yes, Madam, yes—the fellow has 
ſome 40 or 50,000!. of mine in his hangs, which, 
if ever I get out, I give you thy honour, if 1 can 
help it, I'll never Jet his face again. But as for 
your money, don't trouble yourſelf about it, leave 
the diſpoſal of that to me- Ill warrant I find ways 
fo lay 1t out. | 


| Enter Lovemorg, 
Love. My Chloe! Ha! can 


dainful from me ? 
Chloe. Sir, I know you not. 
Love. Not know me! and is this the fellow for 
whom I am unknown? this powder puff—Have 
you ſurrender'd to him in one week what I have 
been ages in ſoliciting ? | 
J. Stocks, Barkee, Sir whoever you are, I 
wou'd not have you think, becauſe I am a beau, 
and a lord, that I won't fight. 5 
Love. A lord! O, there it is? the charms are in 
the title. What elſe can you ſee in this walking 
perfume ſhop, that can charm you ? Is this the 
virtue, and the honour, that you have been thunder- 


you turn thus dif- 


ever a woman ſhould be proof againſt the arts of 
mankind, and fall a ſacrifice to a monkey, 


AIR XI. Son Confuſo. 


Some confounded planet reigning, 
Muſt have mov'd you to theſe airs; 
Or could your inclination 
Stoop fo low, 
From my paſſion, | 
| | Toa beau? if Is 
| Blood and thunder! 


| Woounds and wonder! 
| Can 


J. Stocks. Let me beg leave, Madam, to give 


. 


Can you under-rate me fo} 
But ſrace I, to each pretender, 
My pretenſions muſt ſurrender, 
Farewel all your frowns and ſcorns; 
Rot me, Madam, I 
Wiſh my rival joy ! 
Much joy ! much Joy of his horns, 
Zounds! and furies ! can I bear it? 
Can I tamely ſtand the ſhock ? 
Sure—ten thouſand devils 
Cannot prove | 
Half ſuch evils, 
As to love, 
Blood and thunder ! 
Wounds and wonder ! 
Whe'd be under 
Woman's love? 


Chloe, Dear. Sir, be not in ſuch a paſſion, 


There's never a maid in. the nation, 
Who wou'd not forego 
A dull ſquire for a beau; 
Love is not your proper vocation. 
Love. Dear Madam, be not in ſuch a fury, 
For from St. James's to Drury, 
No widow you'll find, 
No wife of your mind. 
Chloe. Ah, hideous! I cannot endure you. 
Ah | ſee him—how neat ! 
Ah! ſmell him—how ſweet ! 
Ah!] hear but his honey words flow; 
What maid in her ſenſes, 
But muſt fall into trances 
At the ſight of ſo lovely a beau! 


J. Stocks. Ha, ha, ha! we are very much obliged 
to you, Madam—Ha, ha!—Squire Noodle, faith 
you make a very odd ſort 'of a ridiculous figure, 
— Ha, ha! 

Chloe. Not worth your lordſhip's notice. 
Tove. I would adviſe you, my lord, as yon love 
the ſafety of that pretty perſon of yours, not to let 
me find it at my return; for I come within the 
ſmell of your pulvilio, I will ſo metamorphoſc 
your heauſhip 
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J. Stocks. Impudent ſcoundrel! 
Chloe. 1 am frighten'd out of my wits, for I 


[know he is very deſperate. 


J. Stocks. O, Madam! leave me to deal with 
him; PU let a light thro' his body. 

Chloe. Ab! but my lord! what will be the cou- 
ſequence of that ? | 

Stocks. Nothing at all, Madam- I have 

killed half a dozen ſuch fellows, and no notice 
taken of it. 

Chloe. For my ſake, my lord, have a care of 
yourſelf, 


AIR XIII. 


Ah, think, my lord, how I ſhou'd grieve 
To ſee your lordſhip bang'd; 
But greater.ſtill my fears, believe, 
Leſt I ſhou'd ſee you hang'd. 
Ah! who cou'd ſee 
On Tyburn tree, 
You ſwinging in the air ! 
A halter round 
Your white neck bound, 
Inſtcad of ſolitaire. 


F. Stocks, To prevent all danger, then, let us be 
married this inſtaut. | ; 

Chloe. O, fie ! my lord ; the world will fay I 
am a ſtrange forward creature. . 

J. Stocks. The world, Madam, might be faucy 
enough to talk of you, if you were married to a 
private gentleman—but as 2 will de a woman 
of quality, they won't be ſurprized at any thing 


vou do. 


Chloe. people of quality have indeed privileges, 
they ſay, beyond other people; and I long to be 
one of them. N 


AIR XIV. White Toke. 


O, how charming my life will be, 
When marriage has made me a fine lady! 
In chariot, ſix horſes, and diamonds bright, 
In Flanders lace, and *broidery clothes, 
O! how I'll flame it among the beavs {! 
In bed all the day, at cards all the night. 
8 . WI: O, how 
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Jenny. This is ſomething like there 


ing —theſe ſparks know a woman's mind before ſhe 
ſpeaks it, Well, it is certainly a great comfort to 
a woman, who has done what ſhe ſhou'd not do 


oO * . 9 
that ſhe did it without her own couſent. 


: Enter Lovemore. | 
Love. Ha ! flown? Mrs. Jenny, where's your 
miſtreſs ? A 6 
Jenny. My miſtreſs, Sir? with my maſter, 
Love. Damnation! where? ſhew me this 
inſtant, and 135 25 
Jenny. And hat? It is ſurpriſing to me how a 
man of Mr. Lovemore's ſenſe ſhon'd purſue a wo- 
man who uſes him ſo ill—when, to my certain 
knowledge, there is a woman in the world has a 
much juſter notion of his merit. 
Dove. Harkee, Mrs. Minx, tell me where your 
miſtreſs is, or I'll ſqueeze your little ſoul out. 
Jeumy. O, murder! murder ! help | murder! 


ds Enter Mrs. Stocks. 
. Stocks. Heyday! what's the matter? who 


is this committing murder in m- aouſe ! who are 


you, Sir ? What raſcal, what thick are you, Six ? 
Hey | 

Love. This muſt be the bawd, by the politeneſs 
of her language. [ Hſide.] - Dear Madam, be not 
in ſuch a pafſion ; I am no bilking younger bro- 
ther; and tho' I'm no lord, you may find me a 


ood cuſtomer, and as good a paymaſter as any 


| Fae'd fop in Chriſtendom. 
Mrs. Stocks. Sir, I keep no ſhop—nor want 
any of your cuſtom, —What has hz done to you, 
child? 8 {To Jenny. 
> » 1 
Jenny. He has done nothing to me, indeed, 


r Lor T u. 
O how I'll revel the hours away ! © 
Sing it, and dance. it, coquette it, and play; 
With feaſting, toaſting, 
Jeſting, roaſting, 
Rantum ſcantum, flaunting jaunting, 


Laughing at all the world can fay, 


[ Exeunt. 


is ſome 
mettle in theſe London lords. —Ovr poor country 


Fquires will always put us to the bluſh of conſent- 


— 


Madam, only ſqueez'd me by the arm, to tell him 
where my miſtreſs was. 23 
Mrs. Stocks, And wha have you to do with 
her miſtreſs ? | 
Love. Why faith, I am like to have nothing to 
do with her miſtreſs, without your good offices, — 
Lookee, mother, let me have the firit of her, and 
here are cool. at your ſervice, | | 
"Mrs. Stacks. What does the ſaucebox mean? 
Love. Ha, ha, ha! 


418 . 


When the candidate offers his purſe, 
What voter requires what he meant ? 
| When a great man attempts to diſburſe, 
What little man aſks his intent ? 

Are you not then aſham'd, 

When my miſtreſs I've nam'd, 

And my purſe I've pull'd out, 

Any longer to doubt 

My meaning, good mother ! 


| Afrs. Stocks. Mother O, that I ever ſhou'd 
live to ſec this day Il that have eſcap'd the name 
of a whore in my youth, ta. he call'd a hawd in 
my age.—Sirrah, ſirrah, the mother that bore you 
was not an honeſter womau, 


Enter Jack Stocks, and Chloe. 


J. Stocks. What's the matter, Mrs. Stocks? 

Mrs. Stocks. O, Madam ! had you heard how 
['ve been abus'd upon your account—here's 2 
filthy fellow has offer d me money to 

Chloe. What, dear Madam, ? 

Mrs. Stocks, To procure him your ladyſhip— 
dear Madam 33 

J. Stocks. Sir, I deſire you wou'd omit any far- 
ther ſolicitations-to this lady, and on that condition 
[ forgive the paſt. This Lady is now my wife. 
Love. How |! is this true, Chloe 
Chloe. E'en as you've heard, Sir, 
J. Stocks. Here's a fellow won't ta 
word fora wife! 

Love. Hencefort's, I will never take a woman's 
word tor any thing. | 


| 
| 


ke a lord's 


Fe Stoc Ks, 


* 
4 . 
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away, Sir. 
Love. Sir, I Hall take the 1 ferty of ſtaying 
here, becauſe I believe my company is diſagreeable 
to vou. 5 
by Stocks, Very civil, faith !—Come, my dear, 
let us leave this ſullen gentleman to enjoy his 
ſpleen by himſelf. | 
Chloe. O, my dear lord! let's go to the hall to 
ſee the lottery drawn. A 
J. Stocks. If your ladyſhip pleaſes. 30, dear 
ſquire adieu 


{ Exit. J. Stocks and Chloe. 


Love. I'll follow her till, for ſuch a coxcomb 
of a hutband will but give her a better reliſh for 
a gallant. | [ Exit. 

Jen. And PIl follow you till, for ſuch uſage 
fxom one millreſs, will give you the better reliſh 
for another. | . af 


SCENE Ul. Guildboll. 


Commiſſioners, Clerks, SpeRators, Mob, &c: 


1 Mob, What, are they not drawing yet? 
Stocks. No, but they'll begin preſently, 
** 


AIR XVI. South-Sea Ballad. 


The lottery juſt is beginning, 

"Twill ſoon be too late to get an eſtate, 
For fortune, like dames fond of ſinning, 
* Does the tardy adventurer hate. 

Then if you've a mind to have her, 

To day with vigour purſue her, 

Or elſe to-morrow, 
You'll find to your ſorrow, 
She has granted another the favour 


Which to-day ſhe intended for you. 


\ 


1 Mob. Never tell me, Thomas it is all a cheat; 
what do thoſe people do behind the curtain ?-there's 
never any honeſty behind the curtain. 

2 Mob. Harkee, neighbour, I fancy there is 
ſomebody in the wheels that gives out what tickets 
he pleaſes ; for if you mind, ſometimes there are 


twenty blanks drawa together, and then two or 
three prizes, © 


4 


* 


J. Stocks, Then 1 wiſh yoiY4 take yourſelf; 1 Meb. Nay, if there be twenty blanks drawn 


together, it mult be a cheat, for, 
man, where I hired my horſes, t 
not quite ten blanks to a prize, 

2 Moh, Pox take their horſes ! I am ſure the 
have run way with all the money I have brought 
to town. .th me. a 

1 Mob, And yet it can't be all cheat, neither; 
for you know Mrs. Sugarſops of our town got 
twenty pounds. £ | 

2 Mod. Ay, you fool; but does not her bro- 
ther live with a parliament-man ? | 

1 Mob. Bu' ne has nothing to do with the lots 
tery, has he ? : 

2 Mob. Ah, laud belp thee | es ho can 
tell what he has to do with it! | 

1 Mob, But here's Mrs. Sugarſops herſelf. 


ou know, the 
me there was 


k Enter Mrs. Sugarſops. 


Sug, How do you, neighbour Harrow? 

2 Mob. Ah! Mrs. Sugarſops! you are a 
lucky woman. 
_ Sug. I wiſh you would make your words good, 

2 Mob. Why have not you got twenty pound in 
the lottery ? | l 

Sug. Ah lud! that's all rid away, and twenty 
pounds more to it—O ! *tis all a cheat; they let 
one get a little at firſt, only to draw one in, that's 
all. I have hired a horſe to-day, and if I get 
nothing by that, I'll go down into the country 
to-MOTIOW., i 

1 Ms. I intend to ride no longer, nor neigh- 
bour Graze here neither. He and I go halves in a 
ticket to-day, See here is the number. 

Sug. As 1 live, the very ticket I have hired. 
myſelf ! | 

2 Mob. Nay, that cannot be. It may he the 
ſame number perhaps, but it cannot be the ſame 
ticket, for we have the whole ticket for ourſelv es. 

Sug. I tell you, we are both cheated, 

Inſp. Upon my ſhoul it is very brave luck, in- 


deed ; the deel take me but this will be brave 
news to carry back fo Ireland. 

1 Mob. Ay, there's. he that has got the five 
touſand pound which came up to-day. * 
| - 2 Mee. 
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drawn a blank five days ago. pl [Afide, 


| teen pound, and vour prize is worth eighteen 


| 2 2 « * * oo * _ N 7 * = 1 . 
L ee S 
— - = 


» Meh. I give yon joy of the five. thouſand 
2 dir. | 
Iriſh. Ah, heney ! Fait 1 have not got it as yet 
ut upon my ſhoul I was within a ticket of it, 


Mob. I hope your worſhip will take care that 
m horſe be drawn to-day, or to-morrow, bgcauſe. 

1 iball go out of town next day. 

Stocks. Never fear, friend. | 

Sug. You are a fine gentleman, to let me the 
ſume ticket you had let. hetore to theſe men here. 

Stacks. Pſhaw | Madam, it's impaſſible; it's a 
miſtake. | 

Sug. Here is the number, Sir; it is the ſame 
on both papers. 

Stocks. Ha! Why, Mr. Trick has made a little 
blunder here, indeed! However, Madam, if it 
comes up a prize, y6u thall both receive it—Ha, 
ha, ha! d'ye think my horſes won't carry double, 
At n This number is a ſure card, for it was 


| 


Enter Coachman, 


Coach. O, Sir! Your worſhip pas let me # 
ve y lucky horſe, it is come up twenty pound al- 
ready. So if your worthip would Jet me have 
ue money 0 

Stocks. Let me ſee, tiokets are this day nine- 


pound cighteen ſhillings : fo if you give me two 
thillings, which are the difference, we ſhall be 
quit. 

Coach. How, Sir! how ! 

Stocks. Upon my word, friend, I ſtate the ac- 
count right. 

Coch. O, the devil! and have I given three 
ponnd for the chance of lolting two ſhillings 
more? | 

Stacks. Alas, Sir! I cannot help ill fortune 
You nave had il! luck; it might have come up 
tiodred, or a thouſand, or ten thouſand. 

(/gach. Ten thouſand ! — Ten thouſznd devils. 
take vou all. Oonus! if I can but once get 2 
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AIR XVII. Chat. 


In all trades we've had 
Some good, and ſome bad, 
But a ſtock-jobber has no fellow: 
To hell who won'd ſally, 
Let him go to Change-Alley, 
There are friends who will make his ſoul 
bellow. 

The lawyer who's been 
In the pillory ſeen, 
While eggs his complection made yellow: 

Nay, the devil's to blame, 
Or he'll own to his ſhame, + 
That a ſtock- jobber has no fellow. 


: 


Enter J. Stocks, and Chloe. Commi/i oners a 
to open the wheels. 4 


7. Stocks. Well, my dear, this is one of the 
moſt unaccountable rambles, juſt after matri- 
mony but you ſhall always find me the moſt 


complaiſant of huſbands. 
Chloe O] my lord! I muſt ſee all the curioſi- 


che court, and the opera. 

5 Stacks. Yes, yes, my dear, you ſhall ſee 
every thing but the devil take me if I ac- 
company your ladyſhip. I think I will not talk 
to her of her fortune before to-morrow morning, 

[Aftd, 

Chloe. I will not. mention - the ten thouſand 
be pound before it's come up: it will be the prettieit 
ſurpriſe ! Aſide. 

J. Stocks. So, the Woury is going to begin 
drawing, 


AIR XVIH. Now ponder well, ye parents dear. 


1 Proc /. Number one thovſand thirty two! 
2 Procl. That number is a blank. 

1 Pracl, Number one hundred ninety nine! 
2 70 J. And that's ar other blank. 

1 Procl. Number ſix thouſand ſeventy one! 


+ockjobber into my coach, it I dont break his 


* 
neck 


2 Procl, That number blank is found, 
| 1 Procl. Number ſix thouſand eighty two! 
2 Frocl. O! that is twenty pound 


1 Mob. 


ties; the tower, and the lions, and Becham, and 


— 


27. 


ob. 


s \ 2 Procl. Blank. 


0 ſixty, 


THEY. Lo 


T N. Oh! bo! are you comg ? I I am glad to 
find there are ſome prizes here, 


AIR XIX. Dutch Skipper.- Second Part. 


1 Procl. Number ſix thouſand eighty two, 
2 Procl. Is twenty pound, is twenty pound. 
1 Procl. Number ſix thouſand eighty two! 
2 Procl. O] that is twenty pound. 
You ſce tis all fair, 
See nothing is there, 
Pointing to the hoys, who hold up their bands. 
The hammer goes down, 
Hey, Preſto! be gone, 
And up comes the twenty pound. 


Chorus. You ſce, 'tis all fair, &c. 


\ £548 Proel. Forty-five TOY three hundred and 
ten. 
2 Procl. Blank. 
1. Procl. Sixty- one thouſand, ninety ſeven. 
4 Mob. Stand clear! ſtand clear that's my 
| ticket. 
4 Mb, O lud! O lud! [Exit crying. 
1 Proel. Number four thouſand nine hundred 
2 Proel. Blank. [Chloe faints. 
5 Stocks, Help! help. 
ug. Here, here are ſome hartſhorn and ſal-vo- 
9 latile drops. 
1 Mob. Poor lady ,I Gippoſe her ticket is come 
* þ a blank. 
2. Mob. May be her horſe has thrown her, 
neighbour. | 
[ The lottery continues drawing in dumb ſhow. 


Enter Lovemore and Jenny. 


7. Stocks. What's the matter, my angel? 
Chloe. Ol-—that laſt blank was my ti:ket, 
F. cle Ha, ha! and could that 8 you any 
ain! 
f Chloe. Does it not you ? 
Stocks, Not a moment's, my dear, indeed. 
loe. een Jon, bear the eee, 


Wikkout * me? 


ten thouſand pour d? 


* 
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J. Stocks. Upbraiding you! Ha, ha, ha With 5 
what? 


. Why, did not you marry me for my fors 
tune! 

J. Stocks. No, no, my dear—I marry'd you for 
or pre, I was in love with that only, my 
angel. 

Chloe. Then the loſs of my fortune ſhall give 
me no longer uneaſineſs. 

Stocks. Loſs of your fortune! Ha! how 

at! What 
Chloe. O my dear ! I had no 8 but what 
I promis d myſelf from the lottery. 

FJ. Stocks, Ha 

Chloe, So the devil take all lotteries, 8 
and conjurors 

J. Stocks. The devil take U indeed 
am I marry'd to a lott ticket, to an imaginary 
eath! hell! and furies ! 


W 


blood ! blunders! blanks! 
Chloe. Is this your love for me, my Jord? 
bh F. Stocks. Love for. you! Dem you, fool, q 
idiot. 

Jen. This it is to marry a lord—he can't be 
civil to his wife the firſt day. | 


Enter Stocks. 


Stocks. Madam, the ſubſcriptions are ES EAR | 
and if my lord, | 

J. Stocks. — this is a trick of Fours to 
ruin me. : 
Stocks, Heyday! What's the matter now ? | 
F. Stocks, Matter! Why, I have had a Levant 
thrown upon me. 
Love. The ten-thouſand poand. þ is come up a 
blank, that's all. 
Stocks. A blank? 
J. Stocks. Ay, a blank ! do you pretend to be 
ignorant of it? However, Madam, you are dit as- 
well as I am, for I am no more a lord, than you 
are a fortune. 

Cbloe. Now I am undone, indeed, 


* 


8 AIR 


and 


TT. TA CofTRECY | 


STE AX. Virgins beware. I Hence all women learn. | 
| = Love, Now, my dear Chloe, behold a true lover +. We [eats — ak ; = * 
| 2 your cruelty ſcem'd to] Meter whimper and weep out your eyes, 

Now your doubts and fears may diſcover, 3 Wia dener fügt d b. 7 q * 
e hoak's « revierd for his pain. axe aan. rec 4-2-0, 
| 2,2 , | 
How bleſt is life! Stocks. Well, Tack, I hope you'll forylye. me, 1 
| Love hall bobd ther for if I intended you any harm, may tickets fall, | 
S N and all the horſes I have let to-day be drawn 


if What joys in chains of dull marriage can be, blanks to-morron ! 3 
_y 1 22 Te J. Stocks. Brother, I believe you; for as I do 
= nennen,. —_— * * Inot apprehend you cou'd have 2 a ſhilling by . 
| As you ſeem, Sir, to have no overbearing fond- being a rogue, it is poſſible you may have been | 
neſs for your wife, I'll take her off your hands. — honeſt. | þ | 
As you have miſs d a fortune with her, what ſay}, Love. Come, my dear Chloe, don't let your 
you to a fortune without her !——Reſign over all luck grieve you—you are not the only perſon has þ 
pretenſions in her to me, and I'll give you a thou- been deceived in a lottery. [ 
ſand pounds this inſtant. * OO | 6 
F. Steck. Ha! pox ! 1 ſuppoſe they are a AIR XXII. 
thouſand pounds you are to get in the lottery, | | 0 
Love. Sir, you ſhall receive em this moment. Love. That the world is a lottery, what man 
J. Stocks, Shall T ? Then, Sir, to ſhew you T'I | © © can doubt? 
be beforchand with you, here ſhe is—take her When born, we're put in, when dead, 
and if ever I aſk her back of you again, may I loſe} we're drawn out; 
the whole thouſand at the firſt gttin!?g And tho' tickets are bought by the fool, 
Chloe: And can you part with me io eaſily ? 5 and the wiſe, | 
J. Stocks, Part with you? If I was marry'd to Yet 'tis plain there are more than 


- the whole ſex, I'd part with em all for half the * blanks to a prize. | f. 4 
EEE RN Sing tantararags, fools all, fools all. 
Love. Come, my dear Chloe, had you been 8 3 ada, $i F 27 
marry'd, as you imagin'd, you ſhow's have lolt] Steckt. The Gurt has itſelf à bad lottery's face, 
e ty gran i . Where ten draw a blank, before one 
Chloe. A wh — 5 begin to deſpiſe the Ares a place 3 EY +a . 
name new, as heartily as I lik'd it before. : re be 4 4 4 
n N { Commiſſioners, &c. cloſe the wheels, and | | 700 GR in law who wou d give yo! : 
3 fe — 8 For that wheel contains ſearee any but 
n err 1 
Since you whom I lov'd, t n n =_ 
So Cruel have prov'd ; I Tove. Mongſt dectors and lawyers ſome good | 
And you whom 1 flighted, fo true; ; © be ones are foundz © N ' 
From my delicate fine-pawder'd ſpouſe, But, alas ! they are rare as e ten thou- 


J retraQt all my thrown-away vows, 


| and pound. 
And give them wich pleaſure to Jou. j OTE ONT: 


How 
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nE 16 7215. | 16 
How ſcarce is a prize, if with women Stecks, Jes ſtage i © wins by all 'tis 


Sing th tantararara, blapks alt, blanks all. 


ou deal, | agreed, 
Take care how you - age a | Where ten plays are aum d ere one can 
in that wheel, a ſueceed; 


Theblanks aefornny, the prizes ſofew, 
We all are undone, unlefs , kindly you. 
W ging uin, clap all, COPY 
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THE END. | ed 
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